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All the days of 
til 


HIS Humane Life Which we ſo highly prize, 
and fondly love, is, at beſt, but a froubleſom 
Scene of Viciſſitudes and Changes, drawn out 
in bright Sun-ſhine Days, and dark gloom 


Nights, mixt with Sighs, and Smiles, Mirth 


and Melancholy, Weeping and Joy, checker'd with cheat- 
ing Pleaſures, and real J roubles, raiſing and deprefling , 
ſtill vexing and diſquieting us; ſo that the moſt proſpe- 
rous and happy, have had their Occaſions of Sorrows, and 
Cauſes of Complaint. The Patriarch Jacob, whom God 
hath bleſſed with old Age, with a plentiful Iſſue of Chil- 
dren, and the increaſe of Wealth to abundance, could 
not forbear giving a fad and mournful Account of him- 
ſelf, when Pharaoh ask'd him his Age. The Days of the 
Tears of my Pilgrimage are One Hundred and Thirty; and 
tho'I have lived ſo long, yet I can experimentally ſay, 
Few and Evil have the Days of my Pilgrimage been: Gen. 47. 
Though Goodnefs delivers from Hell, yat it is no Privi- 
lege from Croſſes, or Temptations, Sickneſs, or Death; 
and the more eminent Holineſs is, it is the more expoſed, 
many times, to ſharp and ſevere Aſſaults. Of this we have 
an Inſtance in Job, He is ſet upon on all ſides, he found 
the Devil a powerful Enemy, and his great Eſtate a ſudden 
Shipwreck, his Children, in a moment, cruſht to Pieces, 
and all his Hopes vaniſht: In this troubleſom Sea of Affli- 
&ions, he had bur three things to comfort him, which all 
ſeem'd rather to augment than leſſen the Storm. TheW ife 
of his Boſom, whoſe Breath ſhould have ſweetned and eas'd 


his Grief, was an impatient Vexation: His Friends, whoſe 3% 


Counſels and Compaſſions ſhould have been his tender Re- 
lief, became his bitter and cenſorious Judges; yea, his God, 


whom (by his own Teſtimony) he ſerv'd and fear'd with ſin- 7 I 
gular Uprightneſs, whoſe Bowels are ever tender and com 


paſſionate 


EP] 
paſſionate. to ſuch, and upon whoſe gracious Acceptante hs 
thought to quiet and anchor his troubled Spirit ; yet his 
God ſeem'd not only a Stranger, but an Enemy, and even 
Mercy itſelf ſeem'd cruel, and Kindneſs harſh and ſevere. 


Bur under all theſe, we ſee his Behaviour and Comport« 
nent, in the general, to be ſweet and heavenly, tho' in 
ſome Particulars it was weak and humane: When Faith 

was ſtrong, he was above all Storms, but when Sin and Na- 
ture did work, he was ſomething impatient, Thus it ig 
with the beſt, whoſe outward Changes afflict and diſquiet 
them, till, by a firm Relyance upon God, they ſurmount 
their Natures, and new, Thar he that is in them, is greater 
chan he that is in the World And thus did Holy Jeb, after 
many Diſputes with his Friends, and Conflicts with him- 
© ſelf, he concentrates his Thoughts in two things, one was, 
s truſt ſtill in God, let him do what he will. Chap. 3. 15. Tho? 
be ſlay me, yet will Itruſt in him; and thus he diſpoſes of his 
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Soul into the hands of a faithful Creator. The otherwas, 
Jo prepare for Death : Al the days of my appointed Time will I 
= wait, till my Change come; and thus he prepareth for the Diſ- 

ſolution of his Body: Many * gra manga he Jayeth downe 
in this Chapter, which occaſion'd him to take up theſe 
Z Reſolutions ; 1. The Brevity of Mans Life: v. 1, 2. Man 
= that is born of a Woman, is of few days, and full of Trouble; he 
= cometh up like a Flower, and is cut down; he flecth as it were 4 
Shadow, and newer continuerh in one Stay. He ſaith not Years, 
gor Months, nor Weeks, but Days, and theſe not many, 
put few, as quickly ſet as a Shadow, and as ſuddenly cropt 
Js a Flower. 2. The Miſery of that ſhort Life, Full of Trou- 
e; every Article of Life being repleniſh'd with Sorrow, 
* 1155 Veins are with Blood; and this his own Experience 


id tell him. 3. The certainty of Death, The Sun hath 


in the Winter ſhorr ; bur in both, he hath an appointed 
time of ſetting : ſo the Race of Man's Life, to ſome it may 
e long, ro ſome ſhorter ; but the Night will come, and 
Huſt be cloſed up in Death Ver. 5. His Days are determined, 
Fe Number of them are with Thee ; Thou haſt appointed his Bounds, 
wp ich he cannot paſt, Well might he therefore conclude 
ich that good Reſolution, of applying himſelf ſeriouſly to 
ee Work of Preparation for his approaching End ; Al! the 
2 1 ys of my appointed Time will I walt, &c. The Words con- 
in in them Two Parts: f, His Piſſlution, which he calls 
Change; and a Change coming upon him, as if he 
Mere the next Perſon to be changed, Till my Change come. 
Wy, The Diſpoition he is in to receive it, I will wait, & c. 
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Hethinks of Death before Death, and prepares for it, While 
he is yet alive: Neither was this a Sick- bed Reſolution, a 
Fit or Humour, which began quickly, and expired ſudden- 
ly; but the ſerious buſineſs of his whole Life. 

All the Days, &c. Some read it, of my appointed Warfare; 
and others; of my appointed Labour : They Kit agree, that he 
racking by his appointed Time, the Leaſe and Term of Breath- 
ng, which God had allowed and determined him, 

rom the Words thus explain'd, Two Propoſitions na 
turally ariſe, v:z. | 

Firft, That there isn Change which will befall the Sons of Men. 

Secondly, That we ſbauld wait till this Change comes, that is, 
prepare our ſelves for it 2 3 | 

Firſt, That there is a Change which will befall the Sons 
of Men, be we Noble or Ignoble, Proſperous or Afflicted, 
Strong or Weak, Old or Young, Beautiful or Deformed, 
Good or Bad, be we Male or Female, or whatſoever our Na- 
rures be, whatfoever our Parts and Places, our Ages or 
Conſtitutions, or how fair and durable ſoever our Eſtates 
appear, yet ſooner or later it will be ſaid of us, as Jacob ?, 

pake, in a pathetical way, of his Sons, Joſrph us not, and S. 
meon is nat. Now we are, then we {hall not be: We are now 
reckoned upon the Account,, and make up the Sum of the 
World; but then we ſhall be cancell'd, and ſtand asCyphers. 

That dreadful Scene of Mortality daily in our view, may 
ſerve as a Proof of this; which repreſents to us the Figures 

of all Diſzaſes, the Images of Corruption, and Mortality, 
naked Bones and Skulls, putrified Fleſh, languid Bodies, 
blackCoffins, and broken Inſcriptions, open Vaults and decay- 
ed 'Winding-!heets, with all other Furniture, which Death 
keeps in the Wardrobe of the Grave. Theſe, and all other 
the ſplendid Formalities of the Deceaſed, tell us, ſhe ſhall "8 
be changed. But that J may treat of this with all Brevity 3% 
and Clearneſs, ſhall do theſe Two Things: FEyſt, I ſhall 
ſhery that Death is 4 Change: Secendly, That this Change a 

will befall all Men. 3 

Hrſt, Death is a Change, not an Annihilation. It is 2 

Mutation or different manner of Being. Annihilation is, 

when a Thing ceaſeth to be. Mutation, or Changing, 1s, aw 
when it is not as it once was. Death doth not reduce us to 
nothing, fas ſome Atheiſtical Fools vainly imagine, ) but it 
altereth our Form ſomething; it changeth our Manner or 

Order of Being, not our Being abſolutely. Now Death is 

a Change in theſe four following reſpe&s : 7 

if t changes that near Union of the Soul and Body, 

and makes of One, Two ſeverals: They were * 45 8 

| na He. 


| 
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in ds mutually claſping, or two Perſons. conjugally tyed 
together; but Death plucks them aſunder, and divides 
them as far as Heaven is from the Earth. 5 Sh 
day, It changes our Country: Here we are Pilgrims and 
4 | Strangers; but when Death comes, we axe changed to our 
City and Place. Man goeth to his Long-home ; the Wie- 
red / go to his own Place, (as is ſaid of Judas,) and the Ri gh. 
eoas to their own Mountain, to that Kingdom where Chriſt is 


* 
[I 

| * 
* 
* 


4 5 gone before, to prepare a Manſion for us. 


340%, It changes our Company. In this Life we converſe 
Sith ſinful Men, empty Creatures, infinite Miſeries, innu- 
merable Conflicts; but when Death comes, all this ſhall be 
changed; we ſhall go to our God and Father, to our Chriſt 
and Saviour, to the innumerable Company of Bleſſed Angels and 
Faluts, and to the Spirits of juſt Men made 77 ”/- 5 | 
Laftly, It. changer our Condition. When Death comes, 
e ſhall not find Delight in Sin any more. The Excellency 
ind Contentments of this World, and the fenfual Rejoy- 
ing in them, ſhall expire with Life; Death ſhall cloſe u 
all in an eternal Night of Oblivion, and we ſhall no more 
think on them. 8 3 a 
X The Second Part of my Propoſition is, That this Change of 
Death will befal all Men. Pal. 89. 48. Hhat Man is be that li- 
"54 vet h, and ſhall net ſee Death? Shall he deliver his Soul from tbe 


* 


of nimble Picture, ſtill going, and. ſoon eclipſed; again, 
ſometimes it is compared to a Vapour : har is your Life? 
( aith St. Jame:,) It is even a Vapour which vaniſbeth away. 


: =, 8 22 f . . 
Sometimes to a Tale; We ſbend our Years like a Tale that js 


„d - a meer Diſcourſe of a Thing, and that Thing bur 3 
Parentheſis of a more tedious Diſcourſe, and many times 
broken off in the very telling; Iſa. 40. The Pre ſaid, Cry 
3 loud : What ſhall I cry ? All Fleſh is Graſs, and the oog!rneſs. 
1 + her cof as the Flower of the Graſs. Ver, 7. The Graf; withereth; 


, Blower fadeth, becauſe the Spirit of the Tord b/owerb upon it. 
| "i And Job, inthis Ortes calleth it à Flower that cometh 1 
— X* 


cat preſſions of the like Nature might he 
added: The 15 7 is plentiful in theſe Comparifons, 
omparing ous Life to 3 Ipiger's Web, to x Weaver's Shut. 
i : þ y TY * | * * A 3 | ; tle, 


cat down. Many 
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ele, to the Breath of a Candle, to a Pilgrimage, to a Journey» 
to the Days of an Hireling, Sc. all of them Things of a 
variable and changing Nature. | 

The Second Argument may be taken from the Quality of 
our Natures, in which there are 2 Things that imply the 
certainty of our Death. 1. Our Compoſition: We are a 
Tabernacle reared of mouldring and decaying Principles; 
our Bodies are call'd an Earth.) Houſe. 2. Beſides this, the 
1 and Corruption of our Natures, which, as it tears our 

ves with a continual Vexation, ſo it is the proper and 
procuring Cauſe of our Death. Death is the Puniſhment 
which God inflifted upon all Mankind, as the defe& of Sin: 
For thus ſaith the Apoſtle, A. by one Man, Sin entred into the 
World, and Death by Sin, ſo Death paſſed upon all Men, in that all 
have ſinned, Rom. 5. 12. That Creature, which was the firſt 
of all others for his Dignity, tho” laſt made in Order of 


Time, did the Almighty bleſs with ſuch Things as might | þ 


make him reverenced and dreaded by all inferior Beings ; 
but yet, the Circuit of his Empire and Bliſs was bounded 
with a Divine Law, over which. if he trampled or paſſed, 
he was ſure to meet with Baniſhment and Death. It was 
not long before Man's Pride and Luft, (blown up with the 
Temptations of Satan,) did intrude upon the Goodneſs of 
his Maker, and 2 to try Whether God will be true 
to his Word. But no ſooner had Man broken down this 
Hedge, and tranſgreſs'd a Divine Command, in eating the 
forbidden Fruit; bur the Sentence againſt theſe MalefaQors 
was ſpeedily executed; our firſt Parents rurn'd out of Para- 
dice, the one to get his Bread by the Swear of his Brows, the 
other toMultiply, and People the Land, in ſuch a manner, 
as that every Child ſhould be a Memcnto of her Sin, and ma- 


ny times a Meſſenger of Death. Thus Mankind wrougut bis 1 0 
own Miſery, and forced Juſtice to ſentence him to Die: 


Which declares, that God delights not in the Death of a 
Sinner; he Was not the Author of Death; it was our 
23 that were guilty of this Exil. All that God made, 


e ſaw was very Good ; but what Man went about to mend, 


we ſee, is become very Evil. To the diſcharge of God's I 
Juſtice and Mercy, mutt we all acknowledge the Concepti- 
on of this Brat, which we hug, and bring up, todeſtroy our 


ſelyes. The fame Clod of Earth whick nouriſhes the 1 * 
Ground, feeds the Worm that cuts it down; and that Ap-- 
petite and Will that prompts us to Sin, dog only pub us 


forward to our Graves. It was the juſt Pleaſure o 
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plague Man with a Brood of his own Begetting, and to 


make that his Puniſhment, which he once n to N 
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have made his Pleaſure. Man believes the Devil before 
God; and being deluded with his Lie, he courts his Ma- 
ker by a Wilful Sin, to perform his Promiſe, Thou jbalt ſure- 
ly die. Thar Death which was neither known, nor heard of 
before in the World, now enters into it, and lays its Venom 
and Poiſon upon every thing that we either hear, or ſee, 
or taſt, or feel; one great Conqueror meets it in a Glaſs 
another meets it ina Fly; one Man finds it in the Kerne 
of a Grape, another in the Prick of a Thorn; one in the 
Taſte of an Herb, another in the Smell of a Flower; one in 
a Bit of Meat, another in a Mouthful of Air; one in the 
very ſight of Danger, another in the apprehenſion of ſad 
and diſmal Stories: There is nothing that is too little ro 
hide Death under it: Death is the Puniſhment, tho ir be 
inflicted many Ways; and God makes uſe of ſeveral Inſtru- 
ments to be Man's Executioners; and Man hath as many 
Ways to Die, as there are Helps to Live. 
| he Third 4rgument is from the Infallibility of God's De- 
cree ; Heb 9. 27. It's appointed for Men once to Hie; and after 
Death, to come to Judgment. We may ſboner expect, that the 
. Courſe of the Heavens ſhould be altered, and the Centre of 
the Earth diſlocated, than that the Purpoſe of God, con- 
cerning Man's Mortality, ſhould be reverſed. The Derer- 
minations of God admit of no Limitation or Reſtri ion; 
they are more Peremptory than the Laws of the Medes and 
| Perſians; Gen. 2.17. In the Day that thou eateſt thereof, thou 
ſhalt ſurely die. And this Decree we find executed every day. 
Moſes mentioning the Age of thoſe who liv'd before the 
Flood, (when, as yet, the Days of Man were of more canti- 
nuance than now they are,) ſaith, the Days of Seth were 
Nine hundred and twelve Years, and he died. All the Days of Ja- 
red, Nine hunared ſixty two, and he died. All the Days of Methuſa- 
lem, Nine hundred fixry nine, and he died. And the ſame morruns 
eft, he is dead, will, cer Jong, be the Clauſe applicable to us 
all. Iſaac the Patriarch, -arou the Prieſt, Moſes the 
Meekeſt, Abſalom the Fierceſt, Devid the Kingly Pro- 
phet, and Ja?! the People, by little and little, are all 
gone away. The Fathers bave eaten Mauna, and are dead; 


* 


and Chriff himſelf, being found in the Faſhion of 2 Man, 


t h.mbled himfelf, ana became obedient unto Death. It is the Mu- 
: niciple Law of Earth, to die once; of Heaven, to live for ever; 

and of Hell, zo. die for ever. That which St. Paul ſpoke in a 
Moral or Divine, is Time in a natural ſenſe; We ate Yatly. 
Quotidie marimur, quotidie enim noſte pars demitur vite. Seneca 


& tath, We are born Crying, we live Laughing, and die Sighing. 


Yeſterday we were born of our natural Mother, and after a 
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_ deplorable Condition 


C8) 


ſhort Pilgrimage in this Valeof Tears, we are again laid in 


the Womb of our common Mother, the Earth; Pſal. 90. 3. 
Thou turneſt M--1t0/{-1:4/ 1, and jay:ſt,Return yeChildren of Men. 
And no, the Frſt Part or Propoſition of my Text is 
clear, That there is an appointed Time for Man upon 
Earth, after which he ſhall be changed. | | 


My Second was the natural Reſult of the foregoing Con- 
ſideration, : ſuce our Change is ſo certain, we ſbauld wait till 


our Change come. 


Now this Waiting for our Change, imports : 

x, Tiving in daily Expectation of it; for Waiting is an 
Act of Hope: Here we evo no continuing City, but we 
ſeek one to come, living as that juſt Steward, that waits the 
Return of his Maſter ; and happy is that Servant, whom, 
when his Maſter cometh, he thall find ſo doing. I am 4 
Stranger here, and Sojourner, as all my Fathers were. . 
This Conſideration makes the King of Terrors become 
leſs terrible. It is a Rule in Nature, That all Objects are 
Jeſs apt to diſorder us, as we, by cuſtom, have rendred them 
more familiar. Thus, daily expecting and waiting for our 
Change, will cure us of that Starting and Trembling, which 
Strangeneſs and Surprize chiefly occaſions in us. Fob made 
it his ſtudy to be continually looking out, and obſerving } 
what Approaches this Change made towards him; and in- 
deed, nothing can be more idle than that Pretence, which 


vain and carnal Men urge againſt this Practice, That it damys ̃ 
#heir. Mirth, 'breeds Melancholy, and takes away all the Enjoyments $8 


y Life ; for if this bitter Cup may nor paſs from us, bur 
ink it every one of us muſt, then ſure it is the greateſt 

Prudence always to have it in our Eye, and to Senf 

we may do it with Safety and Advantage. 


Death is that Paſſage, whither all People are daily co- 887 
ming, and all muſt come one time or other, and where vaſt 
 Multitudes (God knows) are miſerably caſt away: And Wh 
mall we be ſo ſtupidly negligent. ſo fooliſhly tender of gi- 
ving our ſelves any preſent Uneaſineſs, that we cannot en- 
dure to think of it, or ever concern our felves about the 


| er, till we are drawn down to the 2 Brink, and muſt 
p in 


whether we wi no? O wretched Delufion! O 


28 ow 
and mi 


ſerable of 


Ty ee 


s own Nature, how fond and vain 


Cj e S 
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er how . 


How many Thouſands, who miſ- 
carry everlaſtingly, might have been ſaved and happy for 

ever, had they taken the Pains to view this Paſſage, while 
t ſome diſtance from it? Great and many are the Benefits 
which a frequent Meditation of our Death, and Waiting for oY 
Y gor Change, will 88 It ſhews Man what he ih 28 
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al thoſe big Conceits are, which Health, Youth, and Pro- 
. perity, are apt to puff him up with; all other Glaſſes are 
Falſe and counterfeit, but this is ſincere and honeſt, and 
gatters none that conſult it: It having therefore ſuch a 
mighty Influence on our Manners, and tending to corrett 
the Temper of our Minds, it highly concerns us, all the 
days of our appointed time, to wait till our Change come. 
al, Waiting for our Change, imports, That ſince our 
continuance in this World cannot be for ever, we ought 
therefore to wean our ſelves from thoſe things that cannot 
continue long with us, For being rationally convinced, 
that all the Enjoyments of this Life muſt ſome time or 
other drop away from us, the common Rules of Prudence 
will teach us, to diſintangle our Affections from them be- 
times, and not be linked ſo cloſely to them: We are to 
. 11 wait the days of our appointed time, till our Change come. We 
gare only to value theſe outward Enjoyments fo far as they 
XZ ſerve our preſent Circumſtances, and to eſteem them only 
as ſome Advantages, while we paſs thro” this Vale of Miſe- 
ry; but they will be of no uſe when we come to our Jour- 
= ney's End. Riches and Pleaſures, Homours and Prefer- 
ments, or whatever Enjoyments this Life affords, are fel- 
dom or never ſo conſtant as ro attend us to the End of it ; 
they generally forſake us before we reach the Grave. For, 
* fuppole a Fit of Sickneſs creeps into the Palace of a Prince, 
ora cold Ague takes hold of the trembling Joints of a 
Rich Man, what Eaſe can Silver or Gold afford? Can a 
ſtuff d Cabinet of Jewels aſſuage the burning Calenture of 
sa Diſeaſe? or a thouſand Pearls and Diamonds appeaſe the 
rebelition of one tumultuous Humour, when the Stitches 
and Pains of a raging Diſtemper ſize him? The rareſt | 
and moſt exquiſite Cordials give him not the leaſt guſt of 
Pleafure. When Perfumes cauſe his Head to ake, and Aro- 

8 matick Odours do ſtink in his Noſtrils; when his Pillow 

ſeems harder than Flint, and his Bed-cloaths ſeem to preſs 

him harder than a Grave-ſftone ; Shall he then find Penefir 

in Riches, or Satisfaction in Pleaſures ? Shall he find Eaſe 
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in his Greatneſs, or Comfort in his Honours? But admit | 
0 "WM they could wait on us to our filent Lodgings, certain ir is 
they cannot accompany us farther ; and there will be no 
or Remembrance of them in the Land, where all things are 
le forgotten, where. nothing ſhall avail us, but the Prayers 
ts an Almſdeeds we ſent before us, and the Rewards of a 


r 7 # well-ſpent Life. How dreadful then will Death be to thoſe 
w that are wholly bent upon theConcerns of thisLife, and ne- 
yer expect their Change? To ſuch Death will come ar- 


a 
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610) | 
ray'd with all its Pomp and Terror; to take them from 
the World, is to tear them from themſelves; ' they are 

frown, as it were, one Piece with it; it is as great a Vio- 
ence to ſeparate them from it, as to part their Souls and # 
Bodies, and thereby they will ſuffer a double Death : 
Whereas, he that hath duly conſidered with himſelf, that 
Death will call upon him one time or other, and that he 
"muſt leave behind him all the Pleaſures and Gaities of this 
Life, will never be ſo beſotted with the Love of thoſk 
Things which he muſt one day quit his Title to; But all 
the aays of his appointed time he will wait, &c. =» 
34ly, To wait for our Change, ſignifies and imports, to 
live ſo as that we may meet it cheerfully when it 'comes. | 
Indeed, if all our Concern could enable us to avoid the 
Stroke of Deſtiny, then there would be ſome Reaſon for us 
to be ſolicitous upon the Account; but ſince it's an unal- KY 
terable Decree, that has paſs'd upon all the Sons of Adam, 
That they ſhall die; if we were wiſe, we ſhould make a Vir- 
tue of Neceſſity, by endeayouring ſo to live, as to make 
this dreadful Enemy of Mankind appear leſs formidable 
and affrighti We ſhould endeavour to diſarm Death of 
its Sting; and this can be done no other Way, but by a ſin- 
cere Repentance, and a holy and inoffenſive Life. 
But I muſt confeſs, I am endeavouring to perſuade you 
to a thing very much our of Faſhion in theſe Days; for 
Dying is uſually the laſt thing we take care of. It's gene- 
rally thought to be unſeaſonable and impertinent, to adviſe 
Men to conſider of their latter end, and wait for their ap- 
pointed Change, while they are yet young and vigorous, | 
while their Blood runs briskly and evenly along the Chan- 
nels of their Veins, while there is no decay in Nature, and 
before their white Heads tell them they are ripe for the 
Harveſt of Death, and their trembling Hands aſſure them 
they muſt return to the Duſt. | = | 
But let me for once be impertinent, whilſt I remind ſuch 7 
as theſe, that ſometimes the ſtrongeſt Trees are blown down, 
whilſt they that are old and ſapleſs, ſtand ſecure; very of- 
ten it falls our, That Death ſcizes on the Young and Luſty, 
hews down the Vigorous and Strong, whilſt they that have FR 
one Foot in the Grave, eſcape : So that none can be ſecure 
and certain that he ſhall yor be the firſt that falls by the 
hand of that mighty Conqueror; and if 9 then it muſt be 


extravagant Folly not tobe prepar'd for it t is certain] 
a Thing of the greateſt Moment in the World how Deati 
finds us; for there's no Repentance in the Grave. But if 
we would be ſo wife as to live every day as if it mo L 
» i 


/ 
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2 FT our laſt, we ſhould not be unprepar'd when the laſt day 
- i : And jet us remember, that alloutwardConſolations will, 
0 at laſt, at that dreadful Moment, drop from us; Riches, 
if ill-got or miſ-ſpent, will be a Gangreen and To; ment to 
us; ar the beſt, they can only procure us a more ſtately 
Monument, but cannot give us one Moments eaſe ; nay, 
they will diſturb our Devotions, and diſtract our Thoughts 
Pl ho to diſpoſe of them; if we have left that to the laſt, 
1 our Friends can then only mourn and pray for us by our 
* Bed-ſides, and with watry Eyes, and heavy Hearts, attend 


2 IF us to our Graves, and weep over us; and all our Honours 
„and Preferments will only ſerve to lay us in the Duſt with 
more Pomp and Solemnity, and to imbelliſh an Eſcutcheon 
ſurrounded with Deaths heads and naked Bone But it is © 


a Life that has been led innocently and devoutly that will 
>. ſupport us under our laſt Conflict, and if we have perſever'd 
in well doing, we ſhall lye down in Death, as to a ſweer 
Repoſe, after a hard days labour, from whence we ſhall 
have hopes to awaken to eternal 2 — a 
4thly, and laſtly, To wait for our Change, imports a pati- 
ent ſubmitting to the Will of God, when he ſhall call us 
out of this World. We are in this World Candidates for 
Eternity. This is the Stage on which we are to act aur ſe- 
| veral Parts, the Field in which we fight for the Prize of 
Immortality and Glory; and when our State of Probation 
zs paſt, when the Scene is ended, and the Battle determin'd, 
we ought willingly to put off theſe Tabernacles of Clay, in 
„hopes of a happy Reſurrection: Mortality carries in it Mi- 
gſery, and tells us, he runs thro' many Difficulties, whoſe 
Race is only to the Grave. If we look back upon Man's 
Life, it's bur dying; Death borders uponour Birth, and our 
| Cradle ftands upon the Brink of our Grave, where we lie in 
Cries and Tears, unable to help ourſelves. From Infancy 
F we creep to Childhood; we are then full of a Levity, and 
become the ſolicitous Cares and anxious Fears of our Pa- 
© rents. If then we get to Youth, we are to fail thro' the 
= moſt difficult Streights of our Life; here every one pro- 
vides for his future Living, this being the time to 4 
either Evil or Good. Now the Parents Ho e begins to bud, 
and lay all the ExpeCation of their Childrens ſucceedin 
Proſperity. The Youth is in ſuſpence which Way to take 
the Parent which Way to beſtow him: Nature inclines him 


* to Vice; his Parents Prudence ſolicites him to Virtue ; and 

& great is the Conqueſt betwixt Hopes, Fears, and Love, whi- 
Ther Children will prove Wicked or Good. If from Youth 
. „ : 5 "IM f o % we 
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we come to Manhood, yet in the Strength of Body and 

Mind do we find Aſſaults enough to deſtroy us: For if we 

have any Eſtate left us by Relations, how many Cares, Quar- 

rels, and Law-Suits, go along with it, beſides the Trouble 

of a 8 Mind, a high Spirit, and diſdainſul Pride, 
© 


which are t 
have no Eſtares, we murmur and repine at our Misfortunes, 


and labour and toil to get 2 little Riches, with a great deal 
of Envy and Malice to thoſe that are wealthier. He comes 
now to paſs thro all the Humours and Cenſures of Men; 
one will cenſure the growing Eſtate as the Reſult of Cheat- 
ing and Theft ; another his Favours with the Great, to be 
the Effect of Informing, Plotting, and Projecting. There 
is no Valour without Swearing, (fays the Hector) no Plea» 
ſures like thoſe of Senſe, (ſays the Voluptuous.) If you are 
poor, no body owns you; if rich, you will own no body; 

f you die young, what a Pity is it ({ay they) that he ſhould 
be cur off in his Prime ; if old, there is no miſs of him, he 


was paſt the beſt; if you are Religious, and frequent the 


Church, you are a Hypocrite ; if 2 do not, then you are 

an Atheift or a Hererick ; if pleaſant and familiar, you paſs 
for a Jeſter; if penſive and reſerved, 'then you are call'd 
Sullen and Moroſe; Courteſy is call'd Colloguing and Flat- 
tery ; down-righr Honeſty and Plain-dealing, Pride and ill- 
manners. This is the Cenſure of the World, thro! which all 


Men muſt paſs, and after all theſe, we run into as many more, 


greater and more 133 than the former, throughAnxities 
of Mind, troubleſomCares, and daily Vexations, in our Places, 
Callings, and Functions; ſo that whither we look upon our 
ſelves, in this World, or this Life, there is nothing that ſhould 
tempt us to dote too fondly onLiving. Seneca confeſſes, That 
his Employment, tho' very ſolitary, gave him no Truce or 
Repoſe. The Sea itſelf, for a time, may enjoy a Calm; 
Muſick hath neceſſarily Come Pauſes; the Earth is not ſtill 
beaten with Winds or Hail, nor the Air always diſturb'd 
with Vapours, but alternately reſts day and night: But the 
Life of Man hath War without Truce, continual Storms, 
reſtleſs Complaints, and Obſcurities which over-ſhaddw him 
at Noon. Honours” are hardly gor, and ſuddenly loſt ; or 
Pleaſures are feigned, not real, they vaniſh in the Enjoy- 
ment; our. Riches are not conſtant, either conſuming or 
changing their Maſters ; our Friends, and Objects of our 
Love, cannot ſtay long with us, all part at the-Grave. Ws 
who now bemoan the Deceaſe of our Friends, and droproutr 
Tears on the Aſhes of this Honourable Lady, *ſhall have o- 
thers, e're long, to bemoan ours. We weep by Turns, an 


forrow 


common Aſſociates of great Eſtates. If we | 
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ſortow that others are gone and we are left. Theſe Conſi- 
derations, beſides the Hopes of a better Life after this, 
mould make us wait our Change, and readily ſubmit to 
God's Decree, and account the Houſe of Mourning. before 
the Houſe of Mirth, and the Day of one's Death before the 
Day of one's Birth; and fo we ſhall be willing and con- 
tented to reſign our vital Breath, when God pleaſes to or- 
der it. | 
All theſe, being natural Inferences of the former Do&ri- 
na! Propoſition, want nothing but our Practical Applica- 
tion of them, each of us to our ſelves, that we may with 
much Elevation of Soul magnifie the Goodneſs of God, who 
has given us a Life, and his Mercy, which is diſcovered in 
every part of it, and that Love and Favour which he ſhews, 
in calling us from the Troubles of this World, to a quiet 


E Repoſe in the Grave, from which he has promis'd to raiſe 
us to a glorious Participation of Himſelf, when the Light 
of his Countenance ſhall ſhine upon us, and by its clear. 


= Beams and Irradations, diſpel the Clouds of Darkneſs and 
* Diſaſters, where we ſhall be free from all Trouble, and ſe- 
cure againft Deſpondency, encircled in the Arms of Divine 
Love, and made ſtrong by partaking of the Source of all 
Felicity. | 
* wh now done with my Text, and ſhould have made a 
final ſtop, were there not here an Emblem of Mortality that 
calls for your Eyes and Thoughts, and by pathetick Silence 
feaches the Vanity and Frailty of Human Life., You ſee 
pafors you a black Coffin, which contains in it the lifeleſs 
Body of the Right Honourable Lady COR NBURY. The 
dumb Oratory of this ſilent Object, gives you to under- 
ſtand in a Language ſufhciently intelligible ,- that we are 
met here topertozm her FunerakObſequaes, the laſt ſolemn 
Rite of our profound Reſpec. 

I ever held Sighs the beſt Figures, and Tears the moſt 
fluent Rhetorick, in a Funeral Oration ; yet Chriſtian Cha- 
m hath been ſo powerful in all Ages, as to retain a pious 
and laudable Cuſtom at Funeral Solemnities, to adorn the 
Dead with deſerved Praiſes of their Life, not for Pomp, or 
vain-glorious Oftentation, but that God's Glory may be 
for ever magnified, by whole Grace they have been enabled 
to do any good Work, to fight the good Fight, to run their 
Race, and that their Survivors may be encouraged to per- 
ſevere in well-doing, by the like Hopes of Divine Grace 

and a Happy Erernity. 
In conformity to this Chriſtian and commendable Pra- 
Qice, and to to juſtice to the Deceaſed, I ſhall ſpeak a little 


of 


- | 
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of her Death ; only in this unhappy, that it was ſo ſoon; 
and perhaps her Friends may account it an additional Un- 
happineſs, that this Office is orgs by one ſo unwor- 
thy and unfit as my ſelf; but being commanded a modeſt 
filence of what mighr have been deſervedly ſaid of her, I 
— uſe as a Veil, to cover the Imperfections of my weak 
ratory. 8 | 3 
To 1 with the Pedigree of this deceaſed Lady, ſhe 
was of a very antient and honourable Family. Not to dive 
in Chronicles to ſeek far back for her Extract, I ſhall only 
mention ſome of the neareſt of her Noble Anceſtors. 

Henry Lord O Brian, Son and Heir Apparent to the Right 
Honourable Henry Earl of Richmond of the Kingdom of IJre« 
land, married the Lady Katherine Stuart, ſole Siſter and 
Heir to the moſt Noble Chay!cs Duke of Richmond and Lenox, 
by whom he had three Sons, who all died under Age; and 
two Daughters, Mary, who married the Right Honourable 
the Earl of Kildare in Ireland, and Katherine, who on the 
roth day of July, 1688. was married to Edward Lord Viſ- 
count CORNBURY, Son and Heir Apparent to the Right 
Honourable Henry Earl of Clarendoun, which ſaid Katherine 
and Lady Cernbum, upon the Death of her Mother the 
Right Honourable the Lady Katherine O Brian, became Bar- 
ronefs Clif:on of Leighton Bromſwold, in the County of Mar- 
wick, in Englana, and ſole Heir to the moſt Noble Duke of 
Richmond and Lenox, her Uncle; of ſeven Children, which 
God bleſſed her with, ſhe has left behind her one Son and 
two Daughters, (the happy Iſſue and remaining Comforts 
of her Mournful Confort) - whoſe early Bloſſoms of preg- 
nant Ingenuity and Virtue give us teaſon to hope, they 
will inherit the Eminent Excellencies and glorious Perfe- 
Qtions of the Noble and Illhuſtrious Family of which they 
are deſcended. 1 9 5 5 

As for her Perſonal Worth, we may take an Eſtimate of 
it, from the great Paſſion which afflicts and oppreſſes her 
Honourable Conſort. The too ſevere and viſible Effects of 
it, are an unexpreſſible Teſtimony how dearly he loved 
her; and that it was not a diſſembled Paſſion, it is not an 
ordinary thing for one of ſo great a Mind, one who has 
Iook'd the moſt formidable Dangers, even Death it ſelf, in 
the Face, (without fear or annoyance) to feel all the Ago- 
nies of Death and Convulſions of Mind, upon the ſight of 
« ſick and dying Spouſe. _ | $5 205 As 

She was for many Days in a Proſpect of Death, ſhe ſaw it 
as it approached, and felt it come by Degrees; all that ſaw 
her before her Death, might behold with Sorrow, a kai 
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Ed Forgiveneſs at Chriſt's Hands. She received the Sacra- 
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al Anatomy of 1 Mortality, and yet with Joy ſee z 
pattern of Chriſtian Patience. 3 5 

On Tucſday before her Death, ſhe profeſſed to me, (ha- 
ing the Honour to wait on her then) that ſhe was moſt 
illing to leave the World; that ſhe died in the Faith of the 
hurch of England, in which ſhe reckoned her ſelf happy thar 
he had been born. She declared her ſelf to be in perfect 


Charity with all the World, forgiving them, as ſhe expect- 


ent, and Abſolution of the Church, and deſired out 


Pravers might be continued for her in the Language of our 
* oly "Sox. on She pray'd to God to enable her patiently, 
to abide his Good-Will and Pleaſure, and go through her 


1aſt and greateſt Work with Faith and Patience. | 
She had Strength and Vigour of Age, which promiſed a 


much longer Life; but the frequent Returns of her Diſtem- 
per -put her in mind , that her Body was to return to the 
Du 


| and her Spirit to her heavenly Father. Ar laſt, her 
render Father relaxed her of all her Pains, and received her 
to himſelf on his own ms on which, about half an hour 
after Eleven at Night, ſhe began to keep her everlaſtin 
gabbath in Heaven, where ſhe reaps what ſhe fowed, 


ſeeth what ſhe believed, and enjoyeth what ſhe hoped for; 
and is now entred into Joys, which Eye hath not ſeen, nor 


Ear heard, nor hath it entred info the Heart of Man to 
conceive. | | 

And now ſhe is gone to her long Home, and the Mour- 
ners go about the Streets. She is gone to the Grave, when 


the Age of Thirty four Years was nigh ſpent in Trouble 


and Sorrow. Her Body muſt now be put in the Duſt, and 
her Spirit is return'd to God that gave it, and being dead, 
_ 47 ſpeaketh. 8 


e ſpeaketh to her Honourable Relict, the Partner of 


1 Cares, That he be comforted with the hopes of their 


happy Meeting in a State of Glory, when all Tears ſhah 


be wiped from their Eyes, and there ſhall be no more Sor- 
row. | 


To you, Madam Theodor, her beloved Daughter, that 


you may always remember the Advice of your dyi 
ther, in being a follower of all godly Mons, and in = 
ging of God the Additional Ornaments of his Grace, to 


thoſe excellent Endowments of Nature, which God has ye. 


ry 3 beſtowed on you. 


o all you her Friends (ſhe ſpeaks) who are now, on 


your Way, following apace after her: Be not ſorry as with. 
out 
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aut r Hope; — in Chriſt... 3 out Paſtion 
Reaſon, your Fears by Hope, your Grief by Falch, and al 
_ ture by Grace; Let not the ſwelling Torrents of your 
| Tears hoo much overflow. their Banks: Weep not forme, 
| Ll have — — down my e my — 15 my 330 the * ex 
of m ug ©, ve arrived tomy Journey's End. 

Ava prog end hath receiv'd her into his _ Prote- 
G. 2 Tee her ExpeQations with the Performances 
of his Love; thus we hope in 4 55 of 0D * thus we 
with in behalf of others deceaſed : 


Geed Lard reach ws fo to Amber our Days, that we may 2 
aur Hearts unto. Wiſdom 3 and grant that as we 3 in 

Tears, we may grow in the Knowledge of thy Truth, 
A Obedience to thy Will, in Ruth, in thy Promiſes and. 2. 
4 zewards Thee; and towards our Neighbour, for thy ſate; that 
ben we. come 10 the End of our Days, we may come to the 
- End A our mo; the Salvation of our Souls, through Teſus 
; | - Chriſt.: fo whom with Thee, O Father, and Thee, O Holy 
fþ—r three Perſans; but one true, immortal, and only wiſe 
© - Gold; be given b&h from us, and all thy Creatures in Heaven, 
und in Earth, rontinual Honour and Glory, 2 . 

den now Nr _ evermore. Amen. 
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